CHAUCER'S FLOWER AND THE LEAR   Ixxix

" And every storme will blow hem soone awaye,,

Ne laste they not but for oon season ;

That is the cause, the very trouth to saye,

That they maye not, by no way of reason,

Be put to no such occupation."

cf Madame/' quod I, " with all mine whole servise *

I thanke you now,, in my most humble wise;

cc For now I am acertained throughly,

Of every thing I desired to knowe/'

" 1 am right glad that I have said, sofchly,             570

Ought to your pleasure, if ye wille me trowe/'
Quod she ayen,<c but to whom do ye owe
Your service ? and which wolle ye honoure,

Tel me I pray,, this yere, the Leafe or the Floure?"

<f Madame/* quod I, " though I be least worthy,,

Unto the Leafe I owe mine observatmee :"

"That is/' quod she,, Bright well done certainly;

And pray I God to honour you avaunce,

And kepe you fro the wicked remembraunce

Of Malebouch, and all his ci%ueltie,                       580

And all that good and well conditioned be.

ce For here may I no Icnger now abide,
I must*? foil owe the great e company,

That ye maye see yonder before you ride,"
And iko forth, as I couth e, most humbly,,
I tooke my leve of her, as she gan hie
After hem as fast as ever she mighte ;
And I drow homeward, for it was nigh nighte,

And put all that I hadife scene in writing,

Under support of kern that lust it to rede.             590

0 little booke, thou art so unconning,

How darst thou put thy-self in prees, for drcde ?

It is wonder that thou wexest not rede !

Sith that thou wost full lite who shall beholds

Thy rude language, ful boistously unfolde*

EXPLICIT.